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NAPOLEON THE FIRST.

Count Chaptal's Reminiscences of the
Great French Soldier.

Chaptal pretends to give us an im- i

partial and accurate portrait of Napo-

leon; he means to be just, but he is in- |

Th i 3 | 4
e Italian nature of Napo- | Ing the thin blue paper, he glanced at |

complete.
leon was compounded of precision and

of imagination; the latter element was |
not understood by Chaptal. What '
seemed monstrous to him was the ef- |

fe!.:t. of that imagination which played
w:th_ facts, fortunes, empires, armies.
as with the creatures of fancy. A caI:
culating spirit combines very well in
the. Italian character with an extra-
nr‘dmary contempt for realties and
with unreasonable ambition. Even in
our present time we can see proof of it.
If Chaptal werzs still alive he would
suppose that the housc of Savoy, hay-
Ing made 2 U'nited Italy, havine no
more to fear irom the fum;'lieri. ha':'in;r

made Rome its capital, might rest and |

be thankful. No. it ean not be con-

tented; it has entered into the Triple |

All iance,
bition,
Savoia.”

- and, tormented by its am-
seeps its old war ery: “"Avanti

There was mueh of that spirit in Na- |

poleon; he had succeeded in organizing
France, but he felt that his only hold
on Europe was by force. He said to
Chaptal several times:

“Five or six families occupy the
thrones of Europe and see with pain
that a Corsican is eome to sit among
them. I can maintain myself only by
force: 1 can accustom them to loolk up-

on me as their equal only by keeping |

them down—my empire is gone as soon
as 1 cease to be dreaded. I ecan allow
no one to threaten me without striking
h!m. What would be indifferent to a
king or an older race is serious to me.
I will maintain myself in this attitude
as long as I live, and if my son is not a

great captain, if he does not
repeat me, he will fall from
the throne, as more than one

man is necessary to consolidate a mon-
archy. Louis XIV., after so many vie-

tories. would have lost his scepter at |

the end of his life if he had not received
it from a long line of kings.

**At home, my position is not com-
parable to that of the old sovereigns.
They ean live at leisure in their cas-
tles; nobody econtests their legitimate
rights. nobody thinks of taking their

place, nobody acenses them of ingrati- |

tude, becanse nobody helped to place
them on their throne. With me it is
quite different; there is no general who
does not think that he has the same

rights to the throne as myself: there is |

no influential man who does not think

that he paved the way for me on the |

1%th Bruomaire. [ am obliged to be
very severe with these men, * = =
They do not love me. but they fear me,
and that is enough.™

= MISSoURL |

These words throw a floed of light on |
| reasoned, and indeed she reasoned well,

many of Napoleon’s actions. Nothing
has struck me so much in these souve-
nirs of Chaptal as the account he gives
of the relations of Napoleon with his
marshals.

“*Napoleon,” says Chaptal, ‘“was al-
ways on his guard against the ambition
of his generals. # #*= #= With the ex-
ception of two or three who had known

1

| [Copyrizhted, 1891, by 8. S. Morton, and pub-
! lished by special arrangement.]
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CHAPTER XIIIL—COSTINUED.
[1.'& took up Mrs. Dunkirl’s letter,
| which had lain all this time unnoticed
on the table at his elbow, and, unfold-

it speculatively.

*“That was my only claim, yet she
This
| may be merely my own mistaken inter-
i pretation of her words, however. What

 seemed to consider it sufficient.

| opinion have you formed, Mr. North. as |

| to the value of this letter as evidence in
| our case?"
| Nortn preserved a meditative silence
| for a few moments; then he answered,
'[ slowly:

“I must say, Mrs. Mayvnard, thatin
my opinion this ietter clearly proves
| that .. Dugkirk, although not yet

THE FOOTMAN ENTERED.

ready to declare the fact, had deter
mined to make you her heir, on the one
I condition that her niece werc never dis-
| covered. Hear her own words: “While
If I live I must retain the control of my
| property; after I am gone, what matter
|
[
|

to me who has it? She would
as lief it should be you as anyone
else, vou see: yes, she would prefer yon,
as the lines further on indicate: “There
J is no one that has a greater claim npon
| me than yourself. This claim I feel at
| present'—the emphasis is my own, but
{ mark the words, if you please: do they
| mot elearly indicate the writer’s char-
acter?—‘at present inclined to recog-
nize.” Delightfully neuntral, charming-
Iy non-committal: giving yvou to under-
| stand, you see, that, after all, she might
[ change her mind.

! of power to keep you in suspense as to
intentions; at the same time
remained unchanged, I
have nodoubt. ‘Charitable bequests I
| do not favor." Why? ‘I have given
freely to publie and private charities
during iy lifetime, and have received
but meager thanks.® She was weary of
the ingratitude of the public. She

her rcal
| her purpose

that if they gave “but meager thanks' |

| while the beneficent donor was living,

him in his youth, and who had main- |

certain freedom
approached him

tained a

him, they with

with |

and there was a possibility of still
further gifts when she was gone, and
there would be nothing to look for be-
yvond the testamentary beqguests, she
would receive no thanks at all. No,
no! She wizhed her fortune to go to
some one who would be grateful for it;
some one who could properly value it:

| .
some one who had a reasonable claim

trembling, and they could not say |

that they ever had a moment of
familiarity with him. e loaded them
with money: he gave them estates in
the conquered countries, becanse he
wishegl to create opulent houses in his
court. ®* * F* | never caught the
emperor eulogizing any general. and [
often heard him eritiaise them sharply
—sometimes for their want of talent,
sometimes for their bad conduet. He
often said in speaking of his marshals:
These people think themselves neces-
sary; they don’t know that I have a
hundred division generals who can
very well replace them.” He
never tolerated the smallest infrac-
tion of discipline in his generals.  Gen.

Gouvion St. Cyr once presented him- |
The |

self at his levee at the Tuileries.
emperor asked him t':lll!lly: “(rzeneral,
vou come from Naples? *Yes. sire: |
have turned over the comifiand to Gen.
Perignon, whom yon sent to replace
me.' *‘You have undoubtedly received
the perm ission of the minister of war?

*No, sire: but I had nothing more to |

do at Naples.” ‘If in two hours youare
not omn vour way to Naples, before
<welve o'clock yvou will be shot on the
plain of Grenelle.”™

Berthier and Duroe, the only generals |

who lived on terms of intimacy with
him and never left him. were complete-
ly submissive, and never thought of
discussing with him.

esting on the subjeet of the relations of |

Napoleon with the pope. He says that

this question was the sore point with |

the emperor. He could not frighten
the pope: he made him a prisoner; his
eloquence, his threats, his diplomaecy
were defeated by the tenacity of a man

who was an Italian, like himself,
and who well understood the
strength of his spiritual force.

His quarrel with the pope occupied
Napoleon for several years. Napoleon

was not devout, but he spoke of reli- |
gion with respect; he believed thata |
people can not do without a religion. |

He often said that the emperor of Rus-
sia had this great advantage over him,
that he could command the consciences
of his subjects. *1.” said he, *‘can not
arrive at this height of power: at any
rate, I must not eliminate the con-
science of my subjects. 1 must give
them their full rights in the matter of
religion.™
dalized many of his high functionaries,
who, like Chaptal, were unbelievers of
the old school of the eighteenth cen:
turyv.—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

Mother of Pearl Shells.

What are known to the trade as
pearl buttons are made from the shell

e

.of the mussel and the oyster—the in- |

mer lining of the shell of mollusks be-

' ing iridescent substance, often very

beautiful in tints, and known as
mother of pearl; these shells, found in
almost all parts of the world, varying
considerably in guality and value.
“The pure white shell is found in the
East indies, and the next is what is
termed the yellow-edged manila,
found at the Manila islands. Another
kind of shell in this line comes from
the Pacific islands, and is of a very
beautiful but dark hue. Few shells
containing fine qualities of the sub-
stance in question are mtl:a ';t.(_;tf tt.]::i.
country. though large numbers o e
infen!.;f gr::g are obtained.—N. Y.
-Sun. '

Chaptal is inter- |

In speaking thus, he scan- |

upon her generosity; amd that parson,
of all others in the world, was clearly
and indisputably yourself, Mrs. May-
nard.”

North had folded Mrs. Dunkirk's let-
ter, replaced it in the envelope, and
tossed it down on the table again while
he was speaking these last words. e

his notebool, peneil and papers, as if
preparing to leave.

While he was thus engaged the foot-
man entered, bearing to Mrs. Maynard
| a small scrap of paper, which he pre-
sentad with an air of dignified disdain.

The lady glanced at the paper for an
instant with a rather blank expression;
then with a sudden gleam of compre-
hension she held it out toward North.

“This has ns much interest for you,
perhaps, as for myself, Mr. North,™ she
said.

“The inquiry was for Mrs. Maynard,”
ventured Williams,

“Very well, Williams,"
Mavnard, dismissing him.

Iy this time North had with a little
curiosity scanned the paper that she
had given him, and his expression was
even more blankly amazed than hers
| had been. It was only a name that was
scrawled on the bit of paper that his
finrers held; but that name was Dennis
O'Reilly.

“Dennis O'Reflly? What does this
| mean?” he asked himself in puzzled
speculation. *‘In this a mere coinei-
deuce, or am T on the verge of an im-
| portant discovery?”
| Mrs. Maynard interrupted his medi-
| tations.

*It is the man who claimed to have a
knowledge of Annie Dupont’s history,
| is it not, Mr. North? The name cer-
tainly seems familiar to me, as if I had
| heard it recently.”
| *“*Why, yes,” answered North,
much bewildered by this unexpected
turn of events to consider his words
very carefully, “*he is certainly the man;
but why does he come here? And why
should he inquire for you?™

“These are questions that T might
more naturally ask of you,” said Mrs.
Maynard, a little coldly, asshe regarded
North with a glance of surprise. “Is
he not acting upon your instructions?
I understood you to szy, a few duys
| ago, that you had seen this man and
had taken measures to gain possession
of his pretended evidence. Have you
decided to abandon that investigation,
in view of our recent disaster in New
York?”

There was almost the suggestion of a
refined sneer in these last words. llad
North been attending to them he would
have detected the subtle sarcasm and
also the desperate pain that foreed it
from her; but his mind was at that mo-
ment otherwise absorbed. Mrs. May-
nard’s words had let in a flood of light
upon the mystery that had been per-
plexing him. Dennis O'Reilly’s ap-

rance there was fully accounted for.

“Another singular throw of the dice,”
he said to himself, with grim satisfac-
tion, “‘and, as usual, it is in my favor.
I had actually almost forgotten this
man who was the real cause of my com-
ing to X——, and I had no very san-
guine expectations of being able to tind
him, my efforts in that direction thus
far having totally failed; and behold,
he turns up without an intervention or

of mine, all ready to play Noll's

said Mrs.

gawe right into my hands! Well, I

It gave her a sense |

now rose and stood idly gathering up |

too |

|

have spme ¢laim upon him anyway, in
view of his overtures to [Hunter and
Ketchum: and if heis trying to play a
double game, I shall bring him sharply
1o book!™

With this reflection, North turned %o
take ieave of Mrs. Maynard,

““There must have been some misun-
de:standing about this matter, Mrs.
Maynard,” he said, suavely. *I cer-
tainly do not wish you to be annoyed
by this person, since I can conduet the
investigation withcut your direct as-
sistance. I will see the man at onee,
and ascertain whether or not he realiy
possesses information that will be wal-
uable to us. I will devote as much time
as possible to this investigation and
will call from time to tiine to report
progress; shall 127

The permission was coldly granted,
| and North with a bow of farewell with-
| drew from the drawings room, curious
| about his coming interview with Dennis
|
|

O Reilly.

CHAPTER

King—An housr of quiet shortly shall wo sec;

Till then, iv patience our proceeding lus
—Hamiet.

e found the man waiting in the
hall. e was anparently about ferty
years of nre, shart, stout and red-faced
with bristline red hair and whiskers,
twinkling blue eyes, and an expression
of shrewd native kumor.  Ilis clothing,
though of cheayn quality, was neat and
whole, and he had the general appear-
ance of a thrifty workingman. Not at
all the *“seedy” adventurver that North
had half expected to see.

He looked up with a slight degree of
astonishment, but an unmistalzable rec-
ognition in his round wide-open eyes, as
North approached him; then, bowing
low with his hat in his hand, he ad-
vanced the plain, indisputable and self-
evident proposition:

“Well, Misther North, I've got back.”

North surveyed him critically from
head to foot for an instant. Then he
put a leading question abruptly:

*“You are Dennis O'Reilly, are you
not?"

“Indade, sorr, an’ I am that same,”
admitted Dennis with another low bow.

“Did you wish to see me?”

*Yis, sorr, by yer honor’s lave.”

“Why did you come here, then, and
inquire for Mrs. Maynard?”

honor tould me to do,” protested Den-
nis. * "T'was versilf, sorr, as tould me
that yer honor would be out of town
whin I got back, an’so [ was to report
mesilf to Misthress Maynard.”

North nodded slightly at this confir-

 adding instantly to Dennis:

few days? Why didn’t you
| snoner?”

I “Sooner, is it, sorr?

report

Indade, thin, an’

sorr,” was the evasive reply ns Dennis
began to eye his guestioner . ewhat
askance.

*0Oh, come on!” exclaimed North, sad-
denly taking up his hat from the hall
table.
house into an inquisition, and the pres-
ent prospect is that 1 shall have to re-
sort to the thumb-serews and rack be-
fore I sueceed in obtaining any satisfac-
tory information
aside, as he hurriedly drew on his

“Sure, an’ that was just what yer |

“Where have you heen for the last |

mation of his own shrewd suspicion; |

I've been jist where yer honor sint me, |

“I cannot turn Mrs. Maypard’s |

" This last was an |

gloves; then to Dennis he added more |

|
| intelligibly: with me to

Lotel, and we will have a confidential
talls about this matter.™

“Come

my |

gentleman from the house and down the |

|
! Nothing loath., Dennis followed the
|

street at a2 puzee set by North's im-

| patience.
| other syllable until they were closeted

They did not exchange an- |

i together in North's roomat the Clement |

| house: then throwing himself down in
his favorite lounging chair and facing
I O'Reilly, who was seated near him,
| North returned to the charge.
“Now, O'Reilly, there'san agreement,
a business contract between us. Do
! you understand that?”
It was not clear, from Mr. O Reilly’s
expression of conntenance, that North's
meaning had fully penetrated and per-

standing his slightly blank look, he

O'REILLY.

TIAT NAME WAS DENNIS
gave a prompt and enthusiatic affirma-
tive to this question.

“*What do you understand to be the
terms of our agreement?” -~wntinued
North, determined to leaow his ground
perfectly before he ventured upon any
personal negotiations with the man.
“We've both agreed to do something,
haven't we?”

This at least was within the scope of
Dennis' instant comprehension. Iis
ruddy face glowed as he responded em-
phatically:

“Thrue for yon, sorr. An' it's misilf
as wull kape me worrnd about that
same. ™

*Of course, Dennis, of course; youn
will keep your word aad I shall keep
mine. Now, what was it that yom
agreed to do for me? Let us be per-
fectly sure, before we go any further,
that we understand each other.”

The expediency of this precaution
seemed to recommend itsclf to Dennis
at onece, and he proeceded to do his ut-
most toward establishing that desirable
mutual nnderstanding.

*“*Wull, sorr.” he begrn, looking re-
flectively at North, it was all along o’
the sthir made about Annie Dupont, an’
thim lawyers in New York puttin’ so
much in tke papers about her, an’ me
knowin® the whoile what a dale o
throuble had been caused by me own
cousin Patrick O'Gorman’s wife; for
who ud it be but Ann Murphy herself,
before the praste made her Ann 0’Gor-
man (bad luck to me cousin Patrick
when he aid that same!) who was house-
keeper an’ me the coachman for the
misthress an’ the swate young leddy as
was Annie Dupont, sorr, an' niver knew
ut!™

The narrative becoming slightly in-
volved here, North, who had followed it
thus far with intent look fixed upon the

er, interposed.

“] don't understand what you are
talking about, Dennis,” he said, a little
impatiently, “but I gather from what

I

meated his intelligence; but notwith- |

you say that you know something
abount Annie Dupont. Ia this so?”

**Sure, an” haven't I been thryin’ to
till ver honor that same?” protested
Dennis, eagerly. “It was tillin’ a
friend about it that I was, an' about
thim paphers that contain all the infor-
mation that thim New York lawyers
are advertisin’ for, an’ the paphers safe
in Ann O'Gorman’s cluteches, bad luck
to her, whin yer honor sthipped up to
meon the strate an’ sez, quiet-like: ‘I'll
rive vez fifty dollars, Dinnis, if yez wall
bring them paphers to me!” An’ that's
the long an' short of our agrayment,

And Dennis rubbed his hands to-
gether complacently as if satisfied that
he had now made the case sufficiently
comprchensible even to Mr. North's
mind.

North was regarding O'Reilly with
close atiention, and vp to this point he
folt reasonably convineed of the man's
honesty of purpose. [If this were true—

PITH AND POINT.

—Staylate (yawns)—‘“Excuse me.”
Ethel Knox—*‘Certainly. Goodnight.”
—Vogue.

—He—*“Which way was Tommy Too
dles bound when youn saw him?” She—
“In {ull calf, judging by his conversa-
tion."—Belford's Magazine.

—*Ach, Adele, I love youlike—like—
like **  4“Well, think it over, Herr
Fritz: perhaps you can tell me to-mor-
row !"—Fliegende Blatter.

—*“No wonder De Boot likes classical
music. He is properly constituted.”
“How so?” *“He can disguise his feel-
ings perfectly.”—Detroit Tribune.

—* Do you suppose there is any dan-
ger of his illness running into quick
consumption?”’ *“Pooh, no; he's a mes-
senger boy, don’t you know."—Inter-
Ocean.

—You can always tell the man who
has a free seat at the theater by the
calmly-eritical way in which he ab

this story of which already enough hayd |
1

‘" INDADE, sonn.”

been told to suggest its remaining de-
tails—then it seemed quite possible that
he would be able to accomplish the
mission on which, as the representative
of lIunter & Ketchum, he had come to
X . Dut did he now honestly wish

for this consummation? He had per- |
sonil interests that were trembling in |

the balance; how would these be ef-
fected by the discovery and
identification of Annie Dupont and the
establishment of her legal position as

acecelerates

stains regularly from all applause.—
Somerville Journal.

—Hess—**That old Mr..Booger drinks
like a fish.” Snarleigh—Nonsense, a
fish doesn’t place the end of a whisky-
flask to its mouth every ten minutes.”

| —Raymond’s Monthly.

—*'1 might have married half a doz-
en better men than you,” said Mrs.
Jackson Parke in the course of a little
conjugral tiff, *‘and what's more,I mean
to de so."— Indianapolis Journal.

—A western paper says warm weather
the growth of whiskers.
That may be a reason why cyclones
come to play with them when the sum-
mer is on.—New Orleans Picayune.

—The Butcher(haughtily)—**Madame,
my reputation rests upon my meat.”
Doubting Customer—**Well, if it’s as
tough as that last steak you sent me, I
feel sorry for yvou.”"—Buffalo Courier.

—Minnie—**What was the trouble
between Miss Passy and the count?
Did youn hear?’ Mamie—‘Yes. He un-
dertook to call her a jewel and got the
word *’solitaire.” — Indianapolis Jour
nal.

—His Golden Text.—Dr. Thirdly—
*You love to go to Sunday-school, don’t
vou, Dick?"” Dick Hicks—*Yes, indeed.”
Dr. Thirdly—**What do you expeet to
learn to-day?” Dick Hicks—*'Thedate
of the pienic.” —Punch.

ker aunt’s heir? Would she malke an
effort to discover and pursue with all
the penalties of the law the authors of
that forgery by which it had becn at-
tempted to wrest her inheritance from
her? Should he, who held a brother's
rood name in his hand, place it within
her power to seck this retribution? He
wius no longer the champion of Annic
Dupont. For one moment of passionate
feeling, of desperate temptation, it
seemed to him that he eould ruthlessly
sweep her from his path, upon which
she had so suaddenly risen with an in- |
defin:zble menace, and shroud in deeper
mystiry than ever before the fate of
one whose truthful history the world
should never know.

But with the next moment came a
swift recoil from this temptiation, a
feeling of amazement that he should
have entertained such a thought. Ollin
must be shielded if possible, but not at
such a cost as that. Rather, for Ollin’s
sake, to undo as far as possible the ter-
rible wrong that he had attempted.
This unlknown. friendless orphan. heir
to a proud name and wealth, though
now living perhaps in humble obscuri-
ty, must be songht ont and placed in
possession of her rightful inheritance.

North had been slowly pacing the
floor while these thoughts were pass-
ing through his mind. Seating himself
now beside Dennis, he continued his in-
(uiries.

“[How long have you known these
facts about Annie Dupont, Dennis?”

*Iver since me cousin Patrick tould
me. at Teddy OCorrigan’s wake, sorr,”
returned Dennis, after a pause of recol-
lection.

“DIut when was that? I know noth-
ing about Teddy OCorrigan'’s wake.
Can you not tell me more definitely
than that?”

Dennis reflected again with his face
contorted as if the effort of memory
were a painful one.

*“Indade, thin.” he exclaimed, sundden- |
ly radiant with trinmph. *"it was svon |
after St. Patrick’s day, for I remember |
that poor Teddy died of a brick-bat in |
the hands of one of the byes, whinh‘
same was nivir mint for Teddy at all, at
all,but for the blatherin® perliceman that
vras makin® himsilf troublesome to the
byes in the purade.”™

“St. Patrick’s day?” repeated North.
“Then it is nearly a year sinee Patrick |
told youn. Have you talked to anyone |
about the matter during this time?”

**Nivir a bit, sorr, till the day whin
yer honor heard me tellin® Jim Nolan
about it.” [

“iVas that before or after you had |
written to Ilanter and Ketcham, of |
New York, offering to give them this
information?”

The question was uasked sternly. and |
North's fece was equally stern as he |
spoke.

Dennis started as if he had been shot,
and his eyes grew more round than
ever in his astonishment and dismay.
He was beginning to stammer out some
answer, when North coolly adiled:

“Don’t lose your senses, now, nor at-
tempt to evade my question. I happen
to know all about that little affair, and
I wish to know whom you communi-
cated with first: for it is pretty evident
that you have been accommodating
enough to offer yourself to both parties.
Come, now. to my question again. Was
it before or after you had written to
Hunter and Ketchum?"

Dennis had not yet recovered from |
the confusion into which he had been ‘
thrown on being thus suddenly con-
fronted with his double-dealing; but hs
answered, humbly:

It was ufter, yer honor.”

|TO BE CONTINUED.]

Delicate 1tallan Rings.

Rings of Italian workmanship are re
markably beautiful, says the Detroit
Free Press.  Venice particularly eox-
celled in thisart. In the Londesborough
collectioa is a flne specimen. The fonr
claws of the outer ring. in open worlk,
support the setting of a sharply pointed
pyramidal diamond, such as was then
coveted for writing on glass. The
shank bears a fanciful resemblance tos
serpent swallowing a bird,of whichonly
the claws connecting the face remain
in sight. It was with a similar ring
Raleigh wrote the words on a window
pane: “Fain would I climb, but that I
fear to fall,” to which Queen Elizabeth
added: *“If tky heart fail thens, climb
not at all,” an implied encouragement
which led him on to fortune.

Cracks Easily.
*His voice has nnusnally fine timbrea®
“Yes—but it's so britte:"—Puck

| writer had guarreled.

—\Willie—*‘Come here, you little cub.”
Fond Father—*'William, don’t let me
hear youn speak to your baby brother
like that. lle’s mo eub.” **Oh, yes, he
is! I heard ma tell grandma that you
were nothing but an old bear!™

—A Fearful Blunder.—Head Iospital
Surgeon—**You'll have to take back
that last ambulance yon made for us
and de it all over.” Maker—*“What's

the matter?” Surgeon—"Why. thun-
deration, man, yvou've made it with
| springs.”—Truth. =

—NMrs., Clubbs—*I declare, HHenry,
von are a perfeet brute! You spend all
your time at your clubs and theater-
parties, and me, who should be your
second-self, yvou forget entirely.” Mr.
Clubbs—*Yes, my love; self-forgetful-
ness is a noble trait; I'm trying to de-
velop it.”"—Brooklyn Life.

—A Truth-Teller.— Owner —"*\WWhen
did your father say he expected to have
this job done?” Truthful James (son of
contractor)—'"Well, I heard him tell
mother that if he got a certain job he's
looking after he’d have yours finished
by to-night. but if not, he guessed he'd
make this job last ount another week.”
—Yankee Blade.

—Doing ller Best.—Ilusband (who
has had “*jumping neuralgia” for two
days)—*“Ugh! I don't see why—oh,
oh, oh!—we were not born without
teeth! Ugh!"  Wife (soothingly—*If
vou had only stopped to consider it, you
would not have made such a remark,
dearie. Ior, yon know, wereally were
born without teeth.”—Truth.

—*“What shall we do with our living
skeletons?” is a question that is engag-
ing the attention of the Louisville an-
thorities. A showman brought a fe-
male skeleton from Georgin, but as she
was not a profitable attraction, and
now he insists that it is the city's busi-
ness to fat her up to a normal and com-
fortable condition. The city hasn’t
been able to decide as to its liability
under the law,

BLOWED ON THE OFl;iCE BOY.

ITow the Latter Got Square on the Blonde
Typewriter.

The oftice boy and the blonde type-
It was over a
trivial mattzr, to be sure, but neverthe-
less they were on the outs,

Both seemed spitefully revengeful,
and when one day the office-boy played

| off sick and went to the base-ball game

the typewriter made known to the em-
ployer the youth'ssporting proclivities.
This, as might be expected, caused
trouble, and the wrath of the office-
boy against the voung lady with nimble
fingers increased more and more. Days
passed and the lad planned and dreamed
of schemes to *‘get back™ at his fair
tormentor, who stood so well in the
graces of the employer. Now on every
tvpewriter there is a small gong which
rings when the end of the line is
reached. The office boy knew this, and
as he watched the prettily-tappered
fingers throw back the carriage at each
tap of the bell he smiled with fiendish
glee.

It was late in the afternoon. The
young lady was industriously tapping
the keys to finish the firm’s correspond-
ence. She had reached the last letter,
and remarked to the office boy that her
best young man was going to take her
to the theater that evening. Hence her
hurry. This only made the office boy
smile all the more, for he knew that his
time had come. Hiseyes seemed to say:
“Revenge is sweet.” The young lady
slipped the sheet of paper into the ma-
chine, and began at lightning speed to
write from her notes.

The youth watched the carriage slid-
ing to and fro. He took from his pock-
et a rusty nail, and, as the typewriter
wrote on unconsciously, he tapped the
bell lightly with the nail. The young
lady. never thinking, pushed the paper
up another line and went on. Again
the boy tapped the bell, and again the
young lady turned the machine. This
was kept up until the maiden had writ-
ten all there was to write.

A small figure had sneaked easily
out of the door. The blonde withdrew
the sheet from the machine. She looked
at it, and looked again and saw before
ber a letter written something after
the fashion of the latter day step-iad-
der poetry. Not a single line was prop-
erly written. The girl grew thought-
ful. She seemed to remember that the
bell had wrung a trifle oftener than
usual. She looked about the room and
then she remembered that the office
boy had once upon a time gone toa
base ball game and had remarked sub-
sequently that he would get even.—
Baltimore Herald.

TAX REFORM DEPARTMENT.

(This department aims to give everybody's
ideas about taxation (not tariff). Write your
opinions briefly, and they will be published or
discussed {n their turn by the editor or by & mem-
ber of the Taxation Sociely. Address, “Taxa-
tion Society,” this office or P. O. Box 88, Buf-
falo, N. Y.)

OUR BUSINESS MEN.

Their Organization Helpful to City and
Country.

Business Men Should Not Be Compelled to
Bear the Burdens Alone.

We have two associations of business
men in Syracuse—the Northside, lately
organized, and the older organization
which has been in existence several
years and meeting in its own elegantu
and substantial rooms in the Larned
building. These organizations are com-
posed of some of our most prosperous,
inteiligent and public-spirited citizens
—men who will pass their lives in Syra-
cuse, and who, therefore, are anxious
for the city's prosperity and for the
prosperity of the agricultural industries
of Central New York,

To these organizations the city and
country already owe much; manufae-
turing concerns employing hundreds
of workingmen have been brought to
the city; other manufacturing indus-
tries have been induced to remain
here; necessary public improvements
have been suggested and accomplished
by these two organizations; extrava-
gant and unwise city appropriations
have been checked. Indeed, the people
of central New York know little how
much they are indebted to the saga-
city and hard cash of these leading busi-
ness men.

But it is hardly fair that the Business
Men’s Associations should bear alone
the burdens they have so freely doneand
which have redounded to the financial
benefit of every man, woman and child
in Central New York. The work of
multiplying Syracuse industries should
be participated in by the general pub-
lic. And it would be well if Syracuse
would follow the example of other
places that adopt newer methods to
more equitably distribute the burdens
of our Business Men's Associations are
bearing alene—Syracuse Industrial
Gazette.

Why Tax Bicycles?
BosToxN.

fo the Editor:

Dran SiR—There has recently ap-
peared in the newspapers a statement
that the assessors of Lowell, Mass., and
of Paris, France, have expressed their
intention of placing a tax on bicycles.
In behalf of thousands of riders, I beg
leave to submit a protest.

Mechanicians estimate that six miles
can be ridden a bicycle with no greater
expeaditure of power than is required in
walking one mile. The real value of the
invention is so great thatitisnotstrange
that, at the first glance, it should be
thought to be a subject for taxation;
yet it should be remembered that tothe
great numbers of riders it is a necessity
as well as a luxury as a means of trans-
portation.

This can be easily proven if a person
will take the trouble to observe how
many mechanics, clerks and others go
to their work on wheels. This is par-
ticularly noticeable in manufacturing
cities and towns, where large numbers
of men ride on bicycles to and from
their places of business.

The bicyele is helping to solve the
tenement-house problem, as it enables
the workman to live in the suburbs,
where he has some of the advantages of
country life, and yet he ean ride to his
work in the eity. A tax on bicycles
would be a burden placed directly upon
thousands of the better class of mechan-
ics to whom the machine has become a
necessity as much as their tools or
household effects, which are exempt
from taxation.

If the bicycle, which increases the
amount of work that may be performed
by the body, is a fit object to be spe-
cially taxed, then every other machine,
device or tool which increases the
amount of work that may be performed
by muscular effort isa fit subject for
taxation.

On what principle of equity, there-
fore, could the average assessor deter-
mine the taxable value of bicyeles? 1t
would be necessary for him to take a
board of experts along with him to ex-
amine every machine, if it were to be
taxed at its true valuation, the same as
other property is, in theory, taxed. It
surely would be most unjust to have a
fixed sum as a tax on every bieycle,
whether it be worth $10 or $150.

The better way for the assessors to
spend their time would be in searching
out the ownership of stocks, bonds and
other personal property of the rich,
rather than to spend their time harass-
ing the poor man who possesses a bi-
eyecle as a means of locomotion from his
home to his workshop.

It should be remembered that at the
present time the question of the better-
ment of the highways is a paramount
subject of discussion throughout the
country, and anything that tends to im-
prove the roads is considered worthy of
special commendation. The bicyclesas
well as bieycle riders have done much
to promote the cause of better roads; the
bicycles, becanse the wheels improve
the roads; and the riders, becaunse they
are road inspectors and workers for
road improvement. Therefore, instead
of these useful machines being a sub-
ject for taxation, it would seem that it
would be more equitable to pay a bonn-
ty to their owners because of the good
work they are doing in the betterment
of the highways.

I should be very glad to learn your
views upon this subject. Very truly
yours, ) ALBERT A. PorE.

How much personal tax does Col.
Pope pay? His $10 royalty on every bi-
cycle made must make quite a sum of
stocks and personal property.

[Special dispatch to the Evening Post.]

NEw HaveEx. Conn.—The bill which
passed the lower house releasing from
‘the collateral inheritance tax estates if
taxed within a year of the allowance
of an administrator’s report, and also
exempting legacies of brothers and sis-
ters, is regarded as practically a repeal
of the present law, which has brought
a large revenue to the state. There
has been a systematic movement all
over the state against the law.

Lawyer's Wife—What makes youn
look so worried lately? You're not like
1f. Great Lawyer—Well, I am
having considerable
town. Wife—Now, you must tell me
all about it. Lawyer—Well, you see,

I want to keep the office open until 1| ,,0h inmtl.;'xl:.“ ﬁ’}'hm

p- m. Saturday, and the office

PLEASE MULIPLY MY TAX BY!
FIVE.

A Clilzen Startled the Tax Commissions’
The offices of the tax departmen$
were filled yesterday with persons who
came to swear off their mrmnn.l tax.,
The monotonous request to reduce
assessments and the routine filing of
afidavits to the efféct that the afliant
owed more than he was inter-
rupted when a well known citizen sat
down beside President Barker andi
astonished him by asking to have his
personal tax increased.

He had had his assessment reduced'
last year on the plea that business had!
been very bad and that he was really
not worth what the commissioners had,
assessed him at. President Barker had.:
expected a request for a further reduc~
tion. Instead of that the gentleman
anneunced that his business had im-
proved during the year and that he is:
now worth at least five times as umch!1
as he paid on last year. He wanted to'
pay taxes on five times as much.

The desire of this gentleman was!
gratified. His assessment was ine'
cr:lz.sed, and he stands alone on the rec~
o

Taxing Inheritances.

The bill to impose a tax on inher-
itances other than collateral inhers
itances where they are in exesss of $50,«;
000, has passed the house bysuch a.
decisive majority as to indicate a sim-
ilar result in the senate. It provides:
that if a man shall die possessed of
£50,000, he shall be fined £500; if he have
been provident enough to be possessed’
of #200,000 at the time of his death, the
fine is raised to $5,000; the sinfulness of.
having an estate valued at 300,000 is
punished with a fine of $25,000.

It is needless to say that there can be
no justification for such a law unless it
may be deemed in the nature of a
criminal offense to die possessed of
more that £50,000. Why persons having,
£50,000 or more should be allowed to
live unvexed by the tax-gatherer only,
to be amerced when the coffin shall
have been brought into the house is &
puzzler. If it be right to rob a man's:
heirs by statute, why hesitate at the
robbery of the original culprit while he'
may yet be alive? This sort of legisla=
tion can only be understood or justified
on the theory adopted by tramps thas
they have the right to take what they
can get their hands on, or by the
theories of those advanced thinkers
who hold that all property should be a
common possession.

If this law should runthe gauntlet of
legislative and executive approval it
would raise a very nice question in the
courts. The intent of the constitution
with regard to legisldtive powers has
been curiously balked by the judicial
interpretation. The courts have showm
great ingenuity in bending the letter
of the law to suit it to legislative re-
quirement; but we don't think that this
inheritance tax should stand.—Phila=
delphia Record.

Mortgage Taxation.

The taxation of mortgages is donble
taxation, and therefore unjust to’the
land taxed.

Let us reason together:

A farmer, with his farm nssessed at
$5,000, is required to pay the full tax
on his farm. If there is a mortgage of
$3,000 on the farm, the holder of the
mortgage is supposed to pay a taxon
the mortgage. This tax, if paid,
though seemingly paid by the holder
of the mortgage, is in reality paid by
the owner of the farm in the increased
interest collected from him on the
mortgage. This is manifestly unfair.
There is no reason why a property val-
uved at 85,000, simply because it is a
farm, should be made to pay tax on
28,000 of value.

As matter of fact this attempt to cols
lect a tax twice from thesame property,
keeps the rate on farm mortgages up to
the top-notch, while the town collects
very little of the taxes on mortgages.
The lender makes it an excuse for
charging a high interest rate, while, if
possible, he covers up the mortgage so
that he will not pay the tax.

The smaller the community where
the mortgaged premises are located,
the more difficult it is for an individual’
lender to cover up the fact that he
holds the mortgage on the premises,
and the result is that the individual
lenders and executorsand trustees avoid
lending on mortgages at all, leaving
the borrower at the mercy of those
who will take the mortgage and es~
cape taxation on it.

An Extract From a Letter.

VWho ean resist that most seductive of
all studies, and to which all human ine
terests are’ party, called ‘'Political
Economy, or Human Welfare?' Wa
can not think much of a man who
has no feeling of interest in it.
Persons often say: ‘I am interests
ed in art or mausic or literature,
and have no time for political subjects,™.
but how little they know tha very
success of art, literature and de-

pends upon proper social adjustments,

| |

as much as the success of the shoe-
maker or tinsmith depends upon those
things. If each confined himself to his
own trade and did not take the trouble
in any way to interest himself in polit-
ical affairs. he would soon find no sale
for his pictures, books or shoes, for de-
signing men would gain the power over
him and eat his substance, and in come
sequence trade would languish.

These things we can not handle ten=
derly, but must meet them firmly and
root out the evil, for injuring a man’s
pride in the things he thinks he knows,.
will force him to investigate ours. We-
can not spare his feelings in forcing
him to truch.

WHEN the land system of taxatiom
was changed in England, under Henry
VII., from a personal service to a rens
service, and taxation was taken from
the land and put in commodities, there
wwere 70,000 vagrants executed in one
year, and the same forces that made
tramps then are at work here
to-day. It is mnot true, as the
tramp says, that the world owes
a living, but it is true that
the world owes him a chance to make
a living. 1 believe thata tramp is just
as much entitled toa trial by jury as
any other human being, and to deny
him this right is to assert openly what
has been long understood secretly, thas
it isa crime to be poor and unfortu-
nate.—E. L. Ryder.
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